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Theatrical Observer. 
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‘to!apologize to his friends and the public, for the 
2 this, his concluding, number for the present year: 
ussuré of business, joined to other circumstances, 
aiecte Td wiffi_ this work, ‘will plead his excuse. 

«the Theatre, which, continued open twelve nights, was well at- 
tended, and we understand has paid Mr, Sloman (the Manager on 
‘this dccasion) considerably more than he had reason to expect, and 
‘tiat he has cleared a sum sufficient to satisfy him, after having paid 
yall-his expenses, which were to a considerable amount—we are glad 
vof this, as it was ‘an’undertaking’ of some hazard,, at, a time when the 
"Musical, Festival was.so much patronized, and so large a sum tak sn 
on that occasion. Mr. Sloman desetves the thanks'of the public for 
selecting so good a company, which he must have found great difli- 
ealty in «doing, ata! time when thé? London Theatres were about to 
open, and when most of the Country Theatres:weresretaining all the 
best’ performers, in order to make the conclusion of their seasons as 
attractive as possible. 

Ow entering into af ‘engagement with the Patentee, he had to en- 
counter many. difficulues, much expense, and to overcome. prejudices 
and partialities ahicho se unavoidable in all provincial Theatres goth 
publi¢e have been so long accustomed to their favorite actors, 
whom they havé’ gtowa ihto habits of intimacy with, that new faces 
hre to tiem itt some metsare received with prejudice, undeserved by 
the actors, butyunavojdable on the part of the audience. Under these 
circumstances Mr, Sloman’s company were seen and heard to adis- 
advintage, until the audience became better acquainted with, and 
tore familiarised to the different’ modé arid ianner altogether of 
their acting. A av ele MowsIUG I! o% 

The opening night was an. unfortunate ; one,for jit .wasebout the 
very worst performance (the tragedy we megn), we | ever witnessed ; 
im Our-fast namber we fiadé'sOmé‘réiiarks upon it, bit We refer to it 
on this cccasion, for as that performance was béldié mediocrity’, ‘ 
was every sucgeeding one as much above it. We hadreason to ex- 
pect but little, but were agreeably surprised to find. so..mych, talent 
where we had bééii led to expect little or none. at 

‘On Wediiesday the 19th, mas performed Kotzebue’s Play of the 


Stranger, with. the Farce of Deaf as a Post--Mr- Younge as the 
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Stranger, sustained the character with great respectability, and: 
entered into the peculiar feelings arising trom the melancholy cir 
cumstances under which he so long had laboured. His 
scene with Baron Steinfort, (Mr. Booth) was given with much 
force and energy, indeed we have seldom seen it so well supported, / 
particularly the part of Steinfort, which in the Norwich Company, is! 
generally ae to a performer .of, no eminence, out of a certain 
cast of character, widely distinct. from this——Mrs. Sloman's 
Mrs. Haller, we have. never (out of London, in the time of Miss’ 
O'Neil) seen equalled, and Mrs. Orger in the Countess (which she 
undertook to strengthen the cast of the play) was every thing we 
could wish. Mr. Burton (who is 'an actor of much promise) per- 
formed Solomon with great humour, never descending to butloonery 
to excite applause; comic actors are too much in thehabit of doing 
this, but it shews a — ambition, and shiould be Ised when- 
ever it is attempted. ‘Ihe afterpiece of Deafas a Post, was well 
sustained by all the performers, and appeared to give universal satis- 
faction. -On the following night the tragedy of /sabella was per- 
formed, but having been got up at ey e more than one day's 
notice, it was not performed so as to reflect much credit on the com- 
pony. Mr. Younge was imperfect and not conversant with the part 
of Biron, nor was Mr. Booth happy in Villeroy, both we believe 
from having only 24 hours to study their characters, which in com- 
mon justice, would require 9 month in order to be perfectly at ease 
in them, and to understand the intention of the author—Tragedy 
should not ‘be attempted when the actors are unequal to their task, 
whether from physical ability, or from want of time to be perfect in 
their respective characters.—Mrs. Sloman’s Isabella was admirably 
sustained, but it failed to interest the audience, as it would have 
done, had the other characters been well supported. ‘Ihe after-piece 
of P, Q, was got up for the purpose of displaying the versatite taients 
of Mrs. Orger, who performed six characters in it, to the gratification 
of the audience, and very much to her credit as an actress. 
’ be Tragedy of the Gamester on the 22nd with the farce of the 
Fish out of Water, drew a good house and under all circumstances 
went off very well ; Mr. Younge as Beverly, laboured under the same 
disadvantage as on the former night, that of not having laa time to 
perfect himself in the character, but he displayed considerable talent 
in many parts of it, Mr. Henry, as Stukely was unequal to the task, 
but sustained it creditably,—this gentleman’s forte is in singing cha- 
racters, in which he acquits himself with great res} ectability. 
Lewson was performed by Mr. Booth, and we must do him the jns- 
tice to say, the part has seldom been so ably sustained, it was geuile- 
manly pantry and displayed great feeling, particularly in tle 
4th act, with Stukely which he gave with much energy and consi- 
derable judgment. Mrs. Sloman as Mrs. Beverly and Miss Henry 
as Charlotte, were more than usually successful in them, the heart-renc- 
ing scenes of agonising suspense, in which the former was involved, 
the continued painful anxiety she labowed under, ard tLe tercerness 
she still retained for a profligate husband, were masturly painted, and 
displayed all the skill of the finished actiess. ‘The Scape Guat and 
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Fish out of Water followed the tragedy, and went off with consider: 
able applause. Mr. Burton as ignatius, and Mrs. Orger as Molly 
Mags, were equal to any thing we ever saw. 
the Ttagedy of Romeo and Juliet on the 24th was well performed, 
Mr. Younge’s was sustained with great ability, as: was the 
Mercutio of Mr. Booth, while Mrs. Sloman as Juliet, gave the charac- 
ter all that artless innocence, that extreme tenderness, so essential to 
the part. The Provoked Husband, announced for the benefit of 
Mrs. Orger, drew but a thin house, notwithstanding the great merits 
of the Lady, who ranks more than commonly high in her profession ; 
the after pieces, were P.Q, and High Life Below Stairs,—as 
Lord Townly Mr. Younge wanted gentlemanly deportment and the 
ease of a man of quality, without which, the character stands no 
chance of good representation, itis a great draw back when ease and 
elegance are not joined with good declamation, the illusion which 
should be kept up, is destroyed, and the audience cease to think that 
interestin which is rendered otherwise by a want of judgment in the 
actor. r. Younge isa gentleman of great acquired talent, and from 
his long experience on the stage, and his knowledge of the art, stands 
very high in characters of a particular description ; his William Tell 
is a very fine piece of acting, and displays much study with great 
judgment. On Saturday the 29th, the new Comedy of Love and 
Reason with the Sergeant's Wife, were.performed for the benefit of 
Mr. and Mrs Sloman. We have not seen Mr. Burton to such 
advantage in any character as in General Dorton. Mr. Booth 
asCaptain Albert, was interesting and gentlemanly, while Mr, Younge 
as the Adjutant was firm and manly in his de nt, displaying 
considerable ability throughout the whole. Mrs Sloman as Alice, 
and Mrs. Orger as Mrs. Dingle, with Mr. Sloman as Mr. Dingle, 
were all we could desire—the piece went off with considerable a 
plause. Mrs. Sloman in the character of the Sergeant's Wife in the 
a ‘er piece, was very great: it is in parts of extreme tenderness and 
pathos, this Lady particularly excels ; Aere all that was required she 
possessed, and her exertions were crowned with success. * 
‘hus we have given an accouut of almost all the performances, 
and wehave now only to state our individual opinions of the actors. 
Mr. Younge as a Tragedian ranks high, but he wants feeling to give 
his knowledge of thé drama effect, he is not equal to wedigivadiess, 
but in dignified characters, and characters of declamution, he stands 
eminent in his profession. Mr. Booth is an actor of much promise, 
he possesses a fine speaking voice, of much power and compass, and 
a good person; but he still wants experience and good teaching to 
make him pre-eminent ; he has some habits also he wants to correct 
himself in, particularly the one of putting his hand to his chin as if he 
were ata to know what he had to do, it gives an appearance of 
insignificance to the actor, and should be avoided—we say this much 
in i humble hope that it will be considered in no other way, but as 
coming from those who are his friends—he is in every other respect a 
performer of discretion and much judgment, undertaking no- 
thing beyond his ability, manifesting by a general habit of attention 
ond regularity, a desire to please and to improve, and will we have 
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no doubt arrive at that excellence inthe art, which every man who 
is studiously ambitious must accomplish. Mr. Henryis a usefiif 
actor and a very good singer. Mr'Burton, who bids fair to stand 
at the top of his profession, wants education and polish, but hag 
great natural talent. Miss Henry is a very pleasing’ actress and 
singer, is always perfect, neat in her person and pley ul incher act: 
ing, lady-like in her manners, never offending, and always - ent 
ful in characters of tenderness and simple life. es 

Mrs. Orger and Mrs. Sloman are tao well known to be eulogized 
by us; they are as near perfection as they can well be. Mr. Slo- 
man asa Comic singer is better than any we have ever seen, and 
tires less by the repetition of his songs, which in themselves are no-_ 
thing without the humour of the singer. ‘The other performers had 
but little to do, but that little was done with great attention and re- 
spect to the audience, Mrs, Pierce (who left the upny early in’ 
the second week) is an actress of great merit ; hef old women are 
the best we have seen. 

We close our remarks with thanking our friends for the patro_ 
nage thev have given us, and we hope that on any future occasion 
we shall not be found wanting to merit @ continuance of it—ifin | 
our remarks on the performers, we have appeared partial or preju- 
diced, we have only to say, that we have been solely guided by & 
our judgment, without intending to give offence or to wound the | 
feelings of any one, for on criticisms m public characters, we must” 
occasionally “* becruel only tobe kind, fur man sees not himself 
but by reflection from some other thing.” ! 





OUR NEW CORRESPONDENT AGAIN. 
: he Pe 


IN the last number of this work, I was indulged with the insertion 
of a few remarks on the merits of Mr. Sloman’s company, now dispersed, some to 
east, some to the west, some to the north, and some to the south. I regret that 
Mr. and Mrs. Sloman are induced to leave England, that Miss Henry and Mrs. Or- 
ger cannot remain with us, particularly Miss Henry. 

Mr. Burton will not be enabled to profit by some useful lessons I should have given 
himif he belonged to our company. In Mr. Burton there is ‘a g: eat deal of natural 
ability. A little study ot his own language, and a little attention to appropriate 
gesticulation, will make hima good actor. His conceptions of charaeter seem 
good. I should judge him to be a Cockney, from his calling heart, art, honor, onor, 
happy, appy, &c. But these are defects he may easily remedy, and I advise him 
to work hard at it, and’'I think I may venture to predict, that he wi.l one day be- 
come a favorite. Of Mfs. Orger I need say nothing, the stamp of public fame is on 


er. } 

Adieu Sloman! may your broad grins be wafted safely to the land of freedom! 
and may the Yankees know how to appreciate you. Since the time of Mrs. War- 
ren, (formerly Mrs. Merry and Miss Brunton) they certainly cannot have had a 
better actress than Mrs. Sloman. 

TIM TICKLE. 


Our new Correspondent will perceive, that we have been obliged to leave out a 
considerahle portion of his valuable communication for want of room—he has our 
best thanks.—To our Readergwe respectfully say —F AREWELL.G 


iJ 
END*+OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 





Printed by Pi Cranefield, Bethel-Street, Norwich. 
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To the Editor of the Observer. 


er 


SIR; 


I had hoped that our controversy, disgusting to me, only 
from the general infamy of your character, had ceased; but I should 
be wanting in every noble spirit—in every manly feeling, did 1 suffer 
the Gross Lies and cALUMNy you have asserted, to remain unanswered ; 
conscious that the most effective way to blacken my character, was to 
bring it in contact with yours—you have with that low cunning, which 
is the characteristic of all your actions, insinuated that I have sought 
your friendship—but mark how the light of truth, shall dispel the 
shade of falsehood.—In consequence of a letter signed “ Puito 
Dramaticus ”, having been attributed to me, it became necessary for 
my exculpation to have an interview with you, as Eprror, and fearing 
that the knowledge of that interveiw (being by me made public), 
might give rise to a report of our supposed acquaintance, I wrote to 


you, demanding an explanation of the occasion of my visit; you 


stated the cause, and denied that any other motive than the above 


induced me to call upon you ; this letter, from the badness of yours, I 





2 
kept to vindicate my own character—this document, I still possess.— 
Now tell me Doctor, how does the convicted liar look, when he is 
branded as a knave, for public scorn? You say that I deny having 
written for the ‘“ Osserver ’—FALSE, I never denied writing—I 
only denied having written against any of the Acrors, or acting 


illiberally towards them—that I have done so, I defy you to prove. 


Your after insinuations respecting my character I treat with con- 
tempt.—I never was in Graves in my life, or ever lived in 
Yarmouth, but as a School-boy ; and none but a cold blooded Villain 
would brand on the brow of the man, the errors of the boy. Your obser- 
vation, as to “your never getting Goods on credit, and afterwards selling 
them at half their cost,” might perhaps be disputed, “‘suT LET THE 
GALL’D JADE wince ”—Proudly I can answer, nor I1.—For had sucha 
lash been suspended over me, I appeal to common sense, if TazsPis 


ever would have taken up his pen, Seainst a character so notorious 


for malice, as yours,—If you have any charge, produce it in open 


day—but no, coward & assassin like—you strike in the dark, and by 
insinuations false as they are malignant, strive to lessen the infamy of 


your conduet, by blackening mine. 
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As you have told the Publi¢ what you lave never done, allow me the 
same privilege.—I never was so far lost-to human feeling, as to cane my 
own Father—I never by brutal neglect, pestroyed the Wire who 
loved me; or plundered the Sister who confided in me, and looked up 
to me as her only protector; or received 300 Guineas from a Young 
Man, under the pretence of teaching him a Profession, to which I was 
a disgrace; but I could show you such a Man.—What must have 
been his feelings, when the Father of his Wire, refused him admission 
to his own children—when the Mother of his Wire, cursed him as 
the Mvrperer of her Cy1ztp ?—Were such a character my opponent, 
instead of the Virtuous, Honest DOCTOR SLOP, I should say, 
farewell for ever.—Society rejects you.—Nature spurns you, as a 
dishonor to the human race.—The hand of omnipotence has traced 


Monster on your brow, and who shall efface the impression of the 


LIVING GOD? 


Philo Thespis. 





4 
TO THE PUBLIC. 


AS Professional Engagements compel THESPIS to leave Norwich, for a 
distant part of England, he trusts the Docror’s future attacks, although unan- 


swered, will meet the contempt they merit. 


Norwich, 23rd July, 1827. 





CHRISTOPHER BERRY, PRINTER, | -- 
WOUNDED-HEART LANE, NORWICH. 





THE EDITOR 


THE NORWICH 
THEATRICAL OBSERVER, 


TO THE 


PRBULBIPDS» SUBSORLIBABIs @ BBADVRBS 


OF THAT 


PUBLICATION. | 





“€ Victory cometh not by Arms, but even as it seemeth good to 
him ; he giveth it to such as are worthy.” 


‘* Maccabees, Chap. 11,—v. 21.” 





A POEM having this day eemee. the composition of a sot disant Correspondent, 
under the signature of “ PHILO-1 HESPIS,” but better known under the cognomen cf the 
“ CHEVALIER CHINGCHILLY,” we beg leave to call the attention of our readers to 
its contents :— 


The Press of “ngland, may be justly termed u blessing and a curse ; but happily the 
liberty we prize so dearly, is afforded to us unrestrained by a tyrannic Censorship, and there- 
fore, the antidote speedi ly follows on the heels of the poison. ‘This poor malignant driveller, 
(Philo-Thespis), in his preface says “he has been dragged before the public, by a being 
who cannot write common English,” Curious enough tat he should on every possible oc- 
casion have sought out the confidence and friendship of that “ bezng,” and even partaken of 
the hospitality of his Table !!—The real fact of this curious specimen of literary hostility, 
is as follow :—Philo-Thespis, somewhere about the middle of March, had an uncommon 
itching to be introduced to us, and so pressing was his desire, that if we had been the popu- 
lar candidate at a contested Election, he could not have been more eager or active in his 
promises of support, in the task we had undertaken, namely, the correction of Theatrical 
abuses and the Stricture of the Drama. We are not in the habit of making assertions 
which we cannot prove, we do not deny that our guondam Correspondent possesses talent, 
and talent, too of a superior order; and we were therefore seed of his communications, 
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many of which have served to adorn the pages of our work ; but the moment he attempted 
to foist upes us a splenetic eflusion attacking personally, by name, a Correspondent, at any 
rate, gq uaiyigespectable in every poinit'éf View as himself, that igstant, we found it our duty 
td.guard gyeinst him, for we'wéfe®Well ‘Convinced that the reputation of our Publication, 
coud ouly be upheld by honourable meds!” “The result was as"we expected from what we 
lad heara of his character, for when it suited his purpose,heturned round upon us, and with 
the most barefuced and impudent efirontery, denied all he had written! Apostacy like this, 
perhaps, is unexampled in so young a man, and only to be excelled by the innate modesty 
with which he confesses lis exploits at “ Canterbury," (page 21) and says that he 


“« Sought his home, bursting with grief to find, 
His e:rois had so gull’d his parents’ mind.” 


In the Preface to his precious “ Satirical Poem;’ this “licensed vagabond,’ not content 
with bespattering us with his filthy mire, has thought fit to call in the aid of an alliance from 
the Medical sen of this city, who he says have banished us from their society for actrons 
which are “ areproachto the name of gentleman.” We are quite content under such ba- 
nishment, the Emperor Napoleon was one of the “ banished,” but posterity hath given to 
the name of that individual the appeilation of the “ Great,” and associated with it, all the vir- 
tues which belong to private life; like him we wish to be considered a scourge for the sins of 
others, and like him we fear station with“ Playersand Doctors,” our casefor years 
past is well knownto the liberal, candid,and hurnane ; we take no credit to ourselves, with the 
exception of having rested our arms firmly, on the shield of our defence, on which is 
inscribed “ Fortitudine et prulentia, leaving the rest to him “ who seeth all things, and 
disposeth all things as he seeth best.” Every effort is making by the public to uphold us in 
the task we have imposed upon ourselves, but we are eternally bored to death, with the 
accusation that we write for base lucre ; we can solemnly declare we have derived no profit 
from the work; the style and manner in which it has been got up, and the labor which be- 
long’s to it must convince any person acquainted with the Printing business, that a Publica- 

-? 
certainly do not expect to lose by the labor we have bestowed, but asto profit, we don’t care 
a straw—satistied us we are, that much public good will in the end inevitably arise from the 
exercise of our pen; it is the knowledge of this fact, which has excited in a great measure tl e 
gall of our foolish friend “‘Thespis”—-Nothing can be more contemptible than the egotis:n 
of this young man, who considers himself stedfastly fixed on Mount Parnassus, and Minerva, 
comparatively ne his slave—wheit.a slavish writer he is, may be seen in his poetic 
effusion, printed by one Stewardson, a composition of so contemptible a kind, as only to 
tind its equal at PITTS’ Seven*Didly)Lé4don ; as to the abuse which he showers so plenti- 
fully upon us and our Correspondents, the best reply would be the horse-whip,—ouly as 
Mr. Baker says, “ The law has a devil of a Claw,” und we are as yet not quite tempted to go 
so far in an offensive defence,—with respect. to our being ealled'a ¢ Monster,” “ Pest to the 
City,” “ Deserted Idol,” &c. we leaye others to judge of our,conduct by the immaculate 
purity of theirowt?‘¢Haracters, If they are so disposed ; we are too proud to seek the society 
of those we disdain, + ty sufficient that we kno. our \enemies frdfn séur friends, and that we 
have ever displayed the courts to brand the former by epithets\thdy have deserved, wholly 
regardless of any consequences that may haye ansen_thereftoranln conelusion, if Philo- 
Thespis had came int6 court With clean hands, he might have ‘dasbedon ” until doomsday, 
or until 


tion at so moderate a price, could produce no prof, unless by an immense Sale; we 


* The golden Sxm, 
Backward his daily course had run.’ 


ere we could/have stayed him in his career, but he is publicly known to be an APOSTATE 
and a TRAITOR, we have proved him such, out of his own mouth we have convicted him. 
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° . aos OAS AOD: 
He is reeling and staggering about like a drunken man from the blows he has received, and 
like the wolf who has been in the hands of the Huntemen,he has just strength > left 
- to dfag’ his miserable carease into his den there to,@ie.and rot!—thus we leave him; and after 
having blocked him up and engraved on his tablet... 5 ici ot 


| MEMENTO MORI 
| #03 89 a ° 


tliat +8 


*'PHILO-THESPIS, 


we respectfully withdraw, waiting his “ SECOND RESURRECTION.” 


is bibass . 





As wrath they say is‘blind, and having given the “ Chevalier” a floorer on his misty caster, 
lie may probably yet get a rollin the kennel if he does not look out ; he has become awfully 
sure with the paper war that he has brought upon himself, all “ raw nerve,” as Southey has 
it, hut where the carcase is, there will te eagles be gathered together ; we subjoina few 
Notes to the Poem which we recommend to be inserted in the next edition. 


NOTES «— 
I val 
TO THE POEM OF. PHILO-THESPIS. 
11th line of the Preface,“ Canterbury Héro.”" i 
j| Deteen say Chevalier d’fndustrie, witness his exploits at Yarmouth and Gravesend, as well as at Can- 
terbury. q elite 3 
21st lene of the Preface; “We commenced with the view hallo, and hope to be 
in at the death of thé old Fox") \! 2°" Ka ts 
We had no persowal ostitity' iti ‘this ‘expression, the sentence is figurative in as much as we were in the 


pursuit of our object abused, anil ‘set at defiancé—eonsequently “ Malice of the blackest nature,” is out of the 
question. 


44th line of the Preface, “ It’s Morality in the sublimity of Shakspeare.” 
“« Morality of Shakespeare.” This wonat author has gone through a regular purgation to fit him for family 
Reading. | 


4 
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- Introduction, 2nd hne,.“ And Phoenix like, invigorated.sing.” 

This Phe who has, as he tells us, ‘* burstfrom the grave,” is anything but a luminous animal ; his flights 
of fancy ure of the Magpie hue, ‘‘ here a bit of black and:there a bit of white,” always peeping and prying into 
other peoples affairs; - with the known propensity that those birds have to covet other persons goods. Itis 
difficnit to define what this Phenix really:is~ this.mon-descript is formed with head and neck like a bull, wide 
mouth, and staring eyes ; the head leaned on the right shoulder as if it had been used to the halter, a pedantic 
strut, and a wandering sort of look as if it’s ;wits‘were wool gathering: sometimes it foams at the mouth and 
bellows aloud, flinging it’s limbs about as if bitten by a rabid animal—it’s diead of water is very great, but OLD 
TOM it never refuses. 


Page 11, line 17, “ So far debased by every vicious deed.” 


However debased we may have been, we never yet attained that perfection in the art of Swindling, as to 
purchase goods on credit in another man’s name, and afterwards sell them at half their cost. 


Page 19th, 8th and 9th lines — 
“ By Weekly Lies to gain thy daily bread, 
By thee engendered, and by malice spread.” 

If our “ Daily Bread ” depended upon the profits arising from the Sale of our truly independent paper, we 
should be in even a worse situation than the starved Apothecary in ROMEO and JULIET, but after the 
Assize Week, when the Critiques for this year will close, and the work shall be bound np with the Portrait of 
the “* MONSTER ” we will then fear no lack of purchasers, from the curiosity attached to the subject, and by 
the calm and philosophic wit of our Puffer,Extraordinary, PHILO-THESPIS. 


Bethel Street, July 18th, 1827. 








CRANEFIELD, PRINTER, BETHEL-STRBET, NORWICH. 
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A SLAP AT SLIP-SLOP; 


' “OR, THE me 


DOCTOR PHY SICEED, 
» & SZBICE. 


4or 





THE, Doctor in his Garret, 
Not;now.by royal favour graced, , :. 
His hopes of ht and Six are past, ; 
_ Brought toa perfect stand at last; 

He pender’d deep, within his mind, 
How he should try to raise the wind, .-y, 
Cash must be had, from lodgings driven, ; 
The task was how to get a living; .. 

His practice long ago.had flown, 

His character but too well known, 
Followed, only by a few, ; 
He thought things looked a little blue. , ; 
‘Throw Physio, to. the dogs\he cries,” 

T ne’er again can hope to rise 

By my profession,—psha what then, 

Vil straight attack the Actor men, | 
Who knows, perhaps the thing will take; 
‘The Manager himself shall quake 

Before the prowess of my, quill: 

I see one’ tihegl ty still, 0. 7: 
What Tradesman, here, will undertake, 
'l'o print? what I would propagate. 
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Bacon—O no that will not do, 
Miroustt—Alysihe khows me too,) » 
CraneriELD—Iv’e hit the very man 
But just arrived, he nothing can 
Know of my former foolish schemes ‘ 
That vanished quick, as morning dreams, 
The man has enterprise, and.sense, 
Let him but think to gain the pence, 
That like Danae’s golden shower 
Fortune on us her gifts will pour, 
_ Or that we shall grow rich at last, 

And straight I have the Printér fast 

Weeks roll’d on, the’ scheme was tried; 

Again he in his garret sighed; . 
His work but little notice gained, 
What more than‘all his bosom pained — 
Was, that the Actors only sneer 
At-what ‘they too much scorn to fear, 
His table ‘book before him lay, 
That night he’d been to see the play, 
Thoughts crowded on his brain, he sighed, 
To expel me thus, at last he cried, 
Hist like some Actor from the stage, 
I, who would fain reform the age, 
Sure none so fit to judge asme, 
My life’s from every blemish free; 
(As he said this, thoughts of the’ past 
Threw on his face’ a crimson cast, 
At least my vices are butfew, — 
And lately ‘I’vedone nothing new, 
So if the people were’nt inclin’d 
To view me with a jaundiced mind, 





= ah Ce he a! 





ry 


They'd all with one accord ai » 
I should the Actor’s Censor 

Just as he spoke a hasty. tap, 

Announced that.umdone devil, G—p, 7 
Come in he cried, is ought the, mattery ,, 

That you make this infernal elatisr- 


G——P. 
Poor Mrs. Stubbs is ill, 
And begs you'll send her downa pill, 
That will remove her griping fh 
And hopes that you will call again 
As the poo a whose leg you dred, 
Is realy very ill at rest. 


D-—R. 

Make up some. Pills of pulvyis rhei, 
And hark you G—p, be sure you see, I 
Make up some boluses of bread, 
Colour some water with red lead, 
Place it in bottles in the hall, 
That if by chance a patient,call, ' 
Seeing the cen he may make sure 
‘We have enough to work acure; 

And when he Pale are duly made, , 
See they are to Mrs-Stubs conveyed, 
Say I will do my. best to serve her, 
And G—p, inclose,our last Obseryer,. 
See you attend to each direction, 
And you will gaina great perfegtion 
In Galen’s art, and found a name 
Dlustrious, ,on the roll of fame... : 
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G-——P. 

Doctor the Pills shall all ‘be made, 
And every wish ‘shall be obeyed; 
How I'admiire’ thy mighty: skill, 
Which never fails to'cure, or kill. 0! 
O could I ever: but arrive 
At fame like yours—for that I strive. | 
I then should think the cash I’ve spent, 
As so much Sir, to learning lent. nis 
He bowed,"and passing thro the door, 
Left Slip-slop musing as ‘before. 


DOCTOR SOLUS. 

Easy to lead—a simple youth, 

Honest himself—takes all for truth — 
But to my ‘task’ fo¥ the next number, ° 
How to’ retrieve this cursed blunder? 
Say, Smith was laughing, heard tocry, 
(Tis true the thing 1s all a lie,) 

‘*Not to use too large‘a stick, 

“Or give my breech ‘too shai'p a kick” 
“Lest Ion them my rage should wreak, 
‘And they should cateh it the next week,” 
What though the Manager ne’er spoke, 
Nimporte, twill serve asa Joke, 
Ido Pot think he'll ere ede 

At least Tam resolved to try it, 
Another tap broke in upon, 
‘The Meditations of this Solon; 

Rivers came in to see his friend, 

And ask how’ the affair would end: 
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With him he brought a large sponge Cake, 
And beg’d he'd keep it for his sake 

As a smal} mark of his regard, 

For having saved him from the hard.* - 
Attacks of “Quiz,” and for refusii 
Room, to whatere he thought 2 
Ale was sent for, and when sented, 5 te 
They both on various subjects treated. ° 
Rivers was bursting with a plan, 

And to unfold it, if 8 began, 


i 43 


RIVERS. 
Dear Doctor, what a thing is this 
To beassailed by Philo Thespis, _. 
The Wretch has not one spark of pity, 
See, how: he lash’d that pretty ditty, 
I sung to A++~n who, they say, 
Lash’d me as Quiz the other day, 
Though I am told /quite entre nous, 
(I know not if the ining be the, true,) 
"T'was the production.of anothers o() «1: 
The well known Author;ofsome, other ; 
Squibs, that rankle inimy hearty!) 0 4):)0’!' 
And gall me ‘with their bitter smarts, 
Let us sohel both at once unites: 2i:{) oo vo 7 
We'll crash hint with our deepest spite. 


DOCTOR. 
Dear Rivers, truest, kindest friend, 
I will stick by thee to the.end, 
Aid thee with all my press of saill, 
And if fair means will not prevail, 





8 : 


We'll try what slander can‘effect, 

At least loved Friend, I'll not négtect 

To seize.on every idle rumour, , 

And twist the subject to our humour. 
RIVERS. 

I have not time now to express 

The gratitude I feel; much léés 

Fitting expression can I find, 

To laud thy peitcing searching mind, 

I scorn all fear, aided by. you— 

The Cakes want turning~friend adieu. 


THE POETS ‘ADDRESS TO SLIPUSROP. 


Doctor, you'll pardon ine iny sketch, 


Should I the subject over streteh, - : 
And laugh at‘all my silly staff, 
Your motto was'* tay on Macdaff” 
You dared the éffort of my pen, 
Adieu bo pe area of ten: 
Adieu ‘thow criticising Nero, | ! 
Think on thé ‘Canterbury: Herd edinpé 
Nay start ot : Doéter or! lodk-silly, A 
You owe this Satire too) © © )o0 5 

i } i? CHING CHILBY: 


Stewardibk WE St) PHAM "ois, 





i. 
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TEE DOCEOR 


AND HIS 


CONCLAVE. 
A Sattrical Poem, 





By Philo Thespis. 





* Omnem que nunc obducta tuenti, 
Mortales hebetat visus tibi et humida circum, 
Caligat nubem eripiam.” 

Vireit’s AEN. 


*¢ Come one, come all, this rock shall fly 


From its firm base, as soon as I.” 
Scott. 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 


| EE 


EVERY man who submits his effusions to the Press, 
no matter how slight his talent—how weak his preten- 
sions to the name of Author, becomes from that moment 
the property of the Public, and they are at perfect 
liberty to criticise his style, and either applaud, or cen- 
sure, as their judgement shall direct. Impressed with 
the’ importance of this truth, I shall, 1 trust, when 
my motives are considered, stand amply justified in 
the eyes of the Public, for the line of conduct I have 
pursued. Under the ridiculous name of the ‘‘ Canter- 
bury Hero,” I was by the “ impartial Editor’ of the 
‘‘Observer,” dragged before the Public, and though 
smile at any attempt—a being who cannot write com- 
mon English, may make to injure me—still the vindic- 
tive personal feelings of their Author do not appear /ess 
infamous. ‘Who, possessing feeling or spirit, will won- 


der | have taken up my pen, when they reficct on the 








iv 
following lines of the Editor’s, speaking of the Manager 
of our Theatre? —** We commenced with the view, hallo! 
and hope to be at the death of the old fox.” ** Nothing 
evtenwate nor set down aught in Malice,’ is the ‘‘Motto” 
of the ‘‘Observer.”"—-Yet here is Malice of the blackest 

nature—Malice that none but the heart of envy could 

have ingendered, or the brazen tongue of impudendée 

have uttered. As for ‘his effusions causing the 

Actors many a sleepless night’”’—had he been called 

in to Puysic, instead of Criticis£, his assertion might 

have been believed, ‘‘sleepless nights” would doubtless 
have followed, till nature wearied of her Physician, had 
indulged het children with a sleep eternal. 

For his wishing me in the grave, I forgive him: it 
was Professional.—Some of his Patients, 1 date say, 
have found the way there ; 1 will however show a better 
spirit, for Heaven forbid, that ever THESPIS, vindic- 


tive as he is, should retaliate the wish. 


Tu1s WORLD MUST YIELD HIM FULLY P4IN BNOUGH, 
THE NEXT WILL BE 4 MORE THAN QUANTUM SUFF’. 


Did the Drama réquire vindication, gladly Would I 












dev 
recc 
and 
AD! 
of § 
the 
met 
wit 
alte 
me 
me 
ON 
anc 


to 1 












v 





devote my pen to the purpose ; but its Character stands 
recorded in the illustrious names of GArrrck, S1ppons, 
and of Kemsie.—lIts Patriotism in the Writings of 
Appison & Sueripan.—Its Morality in the sublimity 
of SHAKESPEARE ; and the foul abuse, which under 
the title of ‘* licensed vagabonds,” he has levelled at its 
members, must in the mind of liberality stamp him 
with additional shame. No Profession, however ex- 
alted, is exempt from being disgraced by improper 
members, and were I to appeal to the Medical Gentle- 
men of this City, I doubt not but they could show me 
ONE, whose conpucT has banished him from THE1Rs— 


and whose actions through life, have been a reproach 


to the name of Gentleman, 


PHILO THESPIS. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


TO SLOP & RIVERS. 


BURST from the grave, Doctor, once more I spring, 
And Puentx like, invigorated sing ; 

Had I indeed fall’n ’neath great nature’s doom— 
Had my cold form laid mouldering the tomb, 

Such my aversion, and disgust to thee, 

Thy last attack had set Death’s captive free ; 

Fool ! contempt alone, restrain’d my power, 
Writhing beneath my muse, thou'lt curse the hour, 
When first at THESPIS, you threw down your gage, 
And lost in folly dared to meet his RAGE ; 





Young Rivers too, whose DOG’REL VERSE and LIES, 
All who pretend to aught like taste despise, 

W hose mind and station so each other fit— 

In Broruexs, he aspires to shine a Wit ; 

On him, his wrath shall like Jove’s lightning fall, 
Doctor and Pastry-Cooks—Hz DARES YOU ALL! 
Spirit of Satire, round thy vot’ry fling 

The shadow of thy light fantastic wing ; 

In ink of sharpest gall, dip thou my pen, 

Inspire me, while I crusn these Apes oF MEN! 
These shallow, scribbling Asses, who unite, 

And vain Ly strive to wouND with venomed spite; 
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All who possessing talent, truth, or worth, 

Strive to,outvie the grov’ling yace of eanth; 

1 feel thee Goddess raging in my brain— 

I feel thee now, in every throbbing vein ! 

Would that the theme, was worth thy gifted Lyre, 
I grieve an such to waste the Poer’s fire, 

For they are beings sunk below my nate, 

Their infamy een MALicE SELF might sate. 
Creatures of carth, wirnowurt the soun of wan 
The lash és raised--AVOID ME IF YOU CANS 
On such Low suBJEcTs lest my muse should fail, 
I haste to write the ** sATIRISING TALE.” 


PHILO THESPYS, 
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A Quid Pro Quo. 








Hic rose the strains from: Bethel- Street, 
“Rivers” that night had gone to meet 
“Slip Slop,” his friend, and with him went 
‘Henry’ on deepest mischief bent ; 
“André” was there to form a third, 
“Camilla” of the meeting heard, 
And after came with ‘“‘Simon Search,” 
Who not to leave them in the lurch, 
With haste down into Queen-Street sped, 
And with him brought young “X. Y. Z.”; 
All were within the Garret placed, 
“Slip Slop” the highest station graced ; 
‘‘Rivers” was placed upon his right, 
Bursting with envy, SPLEEN, and sPITE ; 
“Henry” and “André” on his left, 
Both look’d like men—of sense bereft ; 
“Rivers” and they were like each other, 
You’d take the one to be their Brother! 
‘“‘Camilla” at the bottom seated, 
Was with a Beau on each side treated ; 
But vain was ‘‘X. Y. Z’s” attention ! 
E’en “Simon” feared his suit to mention ! 

B 











10 


Indeed if they had not been blind, 
They’d seen at once she’d set her mind 
On “Slip Slop,” and so ceas’d to tire her, 


She was the Doctor’s ““Known Admirer!!” 


Their President at last arose, 

Pausing a moment to compose 

The base emotions of his breast ; 

He thus the assembled mob addrest:: 
SLOP. 

Ye firm supporters of my cause, 

‘** Tuespis” has brought us to a pause ! 

How to proceed ?—Sure something can 

Be found to crush this daring man; 

Who pays to persons no respect, 

Nay, dares my virtue to suspect ! 

And all my former trifling crimes, 

(Things acted o’er in former times ; ) 

Threats to hold up to public view, 

Rivers—loved friend.—Pray what say you? 

Shall we at once the War forego, 

And yield a rR1uMPH TO OUR FOE? 

Or dashing on through thick and thin, 

By ures and scanDAt strive to win 

The field, where now supreme he reigns, 

And Triumphs in the galling pains, 

He has occasioned by the shame, 

His muse has cast upon our name? 
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RIVERS. 


«Submit to him !”—‘ The War forego !!” 
“Yield him the rr1umpn” Doctor,—No ! 
Half our resources are NOT TRIED, 

As yet, yourself you have not LIED 

To that extent which you are able, 

You’ve power I know to turn the table ! 
And by insinuations, fix 

On him the odium of the tricks, 

That live but in imagination, 

The Phantom of your own creation ! 
United, sure we have the power 

To make him curse the fatal hour, 

In which he dared to meet our rage, 

And ’gainst this conclave, WARFARE wage ! 


SLOP. 


The praise you give me for my Lies, 
Dear Rivers ¥ will not despise ; 

They show a quickness of invention, 
That mine was not a vain pretension, 
To be the Chief in the attack, 

We levelled first behind his back; 

I still shall claim the leading place, 
Should we attack him face to face. 
But to the subject now in hand ;— 
Who of this noble daring Band, 
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Can now point out a subject fit 

For us to exercise our wit ? 

Simon, have you ought to state, 

That can assist our grand debate? 

No matter whether false or true, 

If scandalous—the thing will do. 
SIMON. 

Great Presipent ! rather than yield 

*‘TnesPis” sole master of the field, 

I think each Art should be essayed, 

The follies of his life pourtrayed, 

Without the least regard to truth, 

Blacken the errors of his youth ! 

I own the subject’s somewhat stale, 

But there’s a “‘ Canterbury Tale” 

Respecting himn—that might be twisted 

By malice—not to be resisted 

If a few xigs the pages grace, 

Just sprinkled in the proper place ; 

Though all who know the truth will sneer— 

Some will be found to lend an ear ; 

For any tale however wrong, 

Is swallowed by the gaping throng, 

Who never deign to judge themselves, 

And I am sure, like fairy elves 

We'll do our best to propagate 

The slanders that we, here debate ; 
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Send to his friends by every post, 
The effusions of our mighty host ; 

And by each suBTLE SCHEME contrive, 

To keep the “slanderous tale’ ative!!! 


SLOP. 
Nobly conceived !—Gons ! what a strain 


Of eloquence flow’d from thy. brain ! 

What mighty gifts in thee combine, 

Not Cicero ’gainst Catiline, 

Could compare with thy oration 

Fit to represent our nation ! 

Demosthenes, who spouted Greek 

In force and style—to thee, was weak ! 

Think not good Sir, I deign to flatter, 

But to resume our former matter :— 

I think you’ve taken a just view, 

And that this “ Kentish Tale” will do ; 

Of its success we cannot fear, 

Has any one one, a loose idea 

That will assist the LIEs WE wriTe, 

And set them in a sTRONGER LIGHT? 
x. Y¥. Z. 

Might I advise, we’d introduce 

His Brotuer, in the black abuse 

We mean to hurl at “7'wzsprs” name, 

What though I found that Brother's fame, 

Too WELL ESTABLISHED, to give way 

To my attack the other day, 








14 


And from “ Vindicator” got, 

A rap not easily Forgot? 

I’m not discouraged, but again 
Am ready to resume: my pen; 

If in the common cause I fall, 
*T will be lamented by you all! 

_ For where in Norwicu, will you find 
One in whose form, are so combined 
The various powers of deceit, 

In zrzs and m411cz so complete ? 
‘‘Rivers” alone could fill my place, 
But as his name our councils grace, 
*Twould be a loss, we can’t afford 

To lose one member from our board ! 


HENRY. 


Most noble President and Gents ! 

I see but one thing that prevents 
The full success of our endeavour ; 
But doubt not, it will prove a feather | 
In the scale, when laid before 

The talent that we all adore !!! 


SLOP. 


Good Henry ! quickly let us hear 

What is the subject of your fear? 
Zeal like yours should claim attention, 

So of your doubts make iustamt mention, 
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HENRY. 


Think you the People will believe, 
The Lies we wish them to receive, 
If * Tuespis” boldly should deny it ? 


SLOP. 
No matter, I’m resolv'd to try it. 


ANDRE. 
Doctor, I applaud your spirit 
There’s something meritorious in it ; 
United, we must sure prevail, 
Now for our “Canterbury Tale!” 
CAMILLA. 


Doctor and Gentlemen, I rise 

( Blushing I own) to meet your eyes ; 
There is a way in my opinion, 

To make him yield to our dominion ; 
Atone, the War I'll dare to wage ! 

At ‘Tuespis” I throw down my gage! 
Can he resist when I’m in arms? 

I shall subdue him by my charms! 
“Rivers” I love as my own Brother, 
Doctor, I also love another! 

Therefore for him, and for your sake, 
This Wak I gladly undertake; 

My promise soon I shall complete, 

And bring «him Doctor to your feet !! 








16 


SLOP. 


I doubt my pretty little dear, 
‘*Tuespis” from you has nought tu fear ; 
He’s of so proud and stern a nature, 

That were you bright in form and feature, 
As Love’s owt Goppess, when she goes 

To visit Paphv’s blooming groves, 

And still possessed a vulgar mind, 

You would not find him much inclined, 

To lay his trophies at your feet, 

Or at your frown to soUND RETREAT ! 

He has a few old fashioned notions, 
Respecting females and their motions ; 

And does not like, indeed my dear, 

To see them out their proper sphere ; 
And thinks the modest female mind 

May at all times employment find, 

Without disputing with the men, 

Or Warrine ’gainst them with their pen! 
Don’t be alarmed my pretty dear, 

* Tuespis”’ will only deign a sneer ; 

On us alone he'll vent his rage, 

’Gainst us his fiercest WARFARE wage ; 
Therefore good friends \et’s all prepare, 
To bring our grand attack to bear ! 

He spoke—when lo! an awful sound 
Scatter’d the list’ning throng around ; 
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Soft music, like the choral swell, 

An Angel's presence seemed to tell— 

On their wrapt senses odours hung, 

Such as from Eden’s flowerets sprung— 

Descending from the sky serene, 

A Heaven-born messenger was seen ; 

Bright purple robes her shoulders graced, 

While on her Star wreathed brow, was placed 

The coronet that spoke command ; 

The spirit bore too in her hand 

The Gotpen Mirror, whose clear light 

Shews Falsehood’s hideous form aright, 

Refulgent with eternal youth, 

Her piercing eye proclaimed, ’twas TRUTH! 
TRUTH TO 

Thou fall’n possessor of a sullied name, 

With talent only lent thee for thy shame! 

So far debas’d by every. vicious deed, 

That Mercy’s self, rHy causE would blush to 

plead! 

I will not call thee Monster, nor rehearse 

In all the solemn majesty of verse, 

The low chicanery, by which you strove 

To vent the scandal, that you could not. prove ; 

For slanders, uttered by thy poisoned breath, 


Their source once known their parent caused 
their death’! 





Cc 








t§ 


Culprit, stand ferth! confront me if you-can, .: 
Whil’st I arraign thee before Gop and may! 
I need not tell thee of thy want of truth, 

Of the bright broken prospects of thy youth; 

I need not tell thee of the deep disgrace 
Which honest minds in all thy actions trace ! 
On THEE the thrice told tale were idly. thrown, 


Pus.ic conremrr hath made it keenly known > 


But J will tell thee of the time unblest, 

When this our Crry first received her pest ; 

She knew not then vice followed at thy heels, | 

That infamy had clogged thy Chariot wheels ; 

When the misguid.d mob in rR1umPp bore, 

Their now pESER?ED Inox to his door !! 

Who that beheld thee then on that proud night, 

And saw the torches shed their glare of light, 

Would know thee now?—Or who one moment 
‘deem 

Thy “loyalty and faith” were all a DREAM? | 

And that thy sole endeavour was to gain 

By sacrifising them the road to fame, 

And by the loss of honor, truth, and sense, 

To aggrandize thyself at their expense! 

Yet, that thy mind could basely condescend 

At folly’s shrine to sacrifice each friend, . 

The ‘‘B———-k Knights” who rather than endure 

The evils that they vainly sought to cure, 
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Bybreaking up their lodge, with one accord, 

Prove the deep baseness of their “ Quondaw! 
Lord!” 

How chang’d the scene of thy eventful-life, 

Mark’d through by vicious peepsand ENDLES® 
STRIFE, 

By infamy attended through say course, 

Beholds thee striving as @ Last: wEsouRcE 

By weexty Lizs to gain thy daily bread, 

By thee engendered, and by malice spread! 

Think’st thow thy poisoned shafts will ere 
prevail, 

Or that successfully thou canst assail 

The Acror’s rame—to injure?—Laud him 

_ in thy lays, 
Thy praise is censure, & thy censure, PraiszE! 


The indignant Goddess, frowning as she spoke, 

Reared high her glass—the spell at once was 
broke ; 

Hé stood, of every human trace bereft, 

His mind’s deformity alone was left! 

Now abject grown, half dead and lost: in fear,’ 

E’en Truth herself, let fall a pitying: tear! 

That human nature should be! so debased,' '° ¥ 

And Gop’s own image, be in man ‘disgraved '! 

Trembling’ with conscious gtilt before the plats 

‘Rivers,’ ‘Henry, and ‘André, next walked pass} 
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The figures towards each other seemed to.runj 
And straight. the three, became transformed 

| to one! . 
Passion seemed labouring in his guilty breast, 
While TrurH the shrinking Culprit: thus 

addrest: , 
TRUTH TO RIVERS. 

Of such. companions thou associate fit— 
Advancc thou slave!—Advance thou Brothel wit! 
While on thy brow, ingratitude I trace, 
Would that thy soul could feel the deep disgrace, 


Search through the World, I ne’er again shall 
find 


One so lost, so far debased in mind ! 

Hence! from my presence, shun the blaze of 
light, 

Nor dare the gaze of my refulgent sight ! 

Let earth’s deep centre hide thy branded shame, 

Oblivion veil, thy foul dishonored name ! 


Thou slandering, lying ‘‘Simon” next advance! 

Do’st thou not fear to perish at my glance? 

Do’st thou not dread the light’nings of my 
throne, 

When once thy: falsehood and thy crimes are 
known? 

State every fact—but dread my fiercest ire 

If before me—you dare to play the liar! 
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Tis not my wish, one ray of truth to hide bn A 
i If *Tuesris” sin'd, why ‘“‘Tuespis’’ must abide 

The consequence of sin.—I do not shield’. 
! | The undeserving, or will ever wield aig 
: Arms to protect the guilty from the shame ; 

Which crime and falsehood. fh" upon their 

name.’ ' 
SIMON. 


“‘Tuespis” at sixteen years by passion led, 

Far from his home—far from his Parents fled; 

Weeks roll’d on—his cash profusely spent, 

The Wanderer next to ‘‘Canterbury” went, 

There ran in debt—BUT EVERY ngunetirl 

WAS PAID, ot 

Ashamed of all the follies he had played, 

He sought his home, bursting with grief to’find 

His errors had so gall'd his Parents’ mind ; 

This is the truth, which Goddess I confess 

We sent into the World in other dress ; 

Disguised in FALsEHOOD’s GARB contrived to 

spread, 

And hurled in malice at his HaTED HEAD! 
TRUTH. a 

With this confession ‘Txesprrs” is content, 

Thy infamy shall be thy, punishment. 


1 


Trembling ‘*Camilla” next was onward led, 
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Couducted by her friend—young “ X. Y. Z," 
The ‘glass was raised.—I state it with regret 
The Girl turned out an arrant base Coquet, 
Whose every act was led by selfish rule, 

While “X. Y. Z.’’ appeared so great a foot, 


That Trurs perceiving he had lost his brains, 


Forbore to name his pznaxry and parns ! 
Ere [ ascend to join my native skies, 

One caution I will give—the Goddess cries ; 
While nies and 1nramy lead your attack, 

My shield shall harmless turn your arrows back, 
| My power protect him from your ruffian band, 
And aid his thunders with my potent hand ; 
She spoke, and spurning the polluted ground, 
Rising from earth, shed her fair light around ; 
But as she further rose, her lucid beams 

Grew fainter, like fair Evenings fading gleams; 
And on the spot where late the Goddess stood, 
A misty vapour, rising like a flood 

Burst on their view—in it, a form was seen 
Of aspect wild, and of demoniac mien; 

The Serpents hissing in their stariled ear, 


Ploclaimed ’twas FatszHoop, who had caused 
their fear ! 


FALSEHOOD. 


Heirs of Fame, and children of my heart! 
Why with such terror from my presence start ? 
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Is it, that viewed in my own proper dress 

My offspring like their loving Sire the less 2, 

Presto!—I change—he spoke, and, with the -wordy 

The hissing of his Snakes po,more was heardy, 

A specious mask hid his defects from view, 

In this disguise ali their compapion , knew ; 

By his advice the TALE was well prepared, 

For Truru’s reproof their Cu1eF no. longer 
cared ; 

Their tale they said should in the World be sent, 

Which Truru in vain endeavour’d to prevent ; 

Thus having vented all their stock of spite, |. 

The conclave bade each other a ‘good night,’ 

From “Slip Slop’s” Garret, each in TRIUMPR 
went, 

Pleased in his shame—in infamy content !! 
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Che Author's Farewell to his Opponents, 





LASH on! Lash on! the rock whose base, — 
Is claspt in Ocean’s firm embrace, 

Shall float in triumph on the Sea, 

E’en nature’s law reversed shall be, 

Ere calumny shall make me quail, 

Or- Slander’s poisoned shafts prevail. 


Lash on! Lash on! the golden Sun, 
Backward his daily course,shall run ; 
The stars rebellious quit their. spheres, 

Ere my. firm heart shall: taint with fears. 


Lash on ! Lash on'!:and Pasans raise, 

To celebrate your Champions praise ; 
Laud him in triumph to the Skies, 

Say he who doubts his virtue—x1zs ! 
This daring hand shall draw aside 

The veil, ‘neath which HIs VICES HIDE. 


*«* Rivers” and ‘‘ Henry” fare thee well ! 
Doctor forgive the truths I tell ; 

My task is past, my strains are o’er, 
“Tuespis ” triumphant writes no more!!! 


The End. 














C. BERRY, PRINTER, NORWICH. — 
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I know thee to thy bottom, from within 
Thy shallow centre, to the utmost skin. 
Dryden. 
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SMILE AT FOLLY. 


MEN think too meanly of the present race— 
They look to glories past, and think to trace 
The blood of heroes, and the stamp of Fame, 
Where long degeneracy has seal’d her name.-— 
They hear of days when Homer swept the lyre, 
And feel from him the thrill of warlike fire ; 
They read of clashing arms, and trumpets clang, 
Where Phrygian shores to blows of battle rang. 
They hear when Pompey blew the blast of war; 
When Cesar drove in fury his triumphant car ; 
When armies fled, and warriors strew’d the plain, 
While empires fell like visions of the brain.— 
Men hear the tumult of each conquering son, 
And tremble still at deeds their fathers done. 
Such were the heroes of our early days : 


But now we've ‘‘Canterbury heroes’—oNE who 


plays 








A nobler game—such trash as sword and shield, 
Are weapons much too poor for him to wield ; 

The proud descendant of a Baronet,* 

Who thinks high birth gives genius, sense, and wit; 
Scorns all but goose-quills laved in jet black ink, 
And the well-polished lie, to make men think 

He has been deeply wounded in fracas, 

Hated and laughed at, scorned, without a cause.— 
We'll prove it is a lie, and Truth shall force 

My weary pencil onward through its course :— 
Papers and Pamphlets, Poetry and Prose, 

Have at you all—we tweak you by the nose. 
Hlustrious ‘‘ Hero!” skilled in cunning fence, 

Yet lack’st that one thing needful—Common Sense ; 
A mind too poor for any manly crime, 

A puny driveller in abusive rhyme ; 

A demon’s spirit, but with blood too mild ; 

A wish to crush, yet harmless as a child ; 

A tongue much smoother than thy baby face, 

Used but to spout from its cadaverous case ; 

The stagnant breath, deep loaded, and combined 


With loathsome efforts of a leprous mind : 





* It is presumed, no other authority is extant respecting the validity 
of this line, than that received from “ PHILO THESPIS” himself, 
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Each gale of learning to perfume its cloud ; 

Each reigning virtue to delude the crowd. 

So might his breath have gull’d unwary man, 

Ifad not his actions tripp’d him as he ran— 

Whose weight in falling broke the outward shell, 

And shew the putrid viper naked in its cell. 

But smile not yet—nor think thy labour done— 

The murmur tells thee victory’s not yet won; 

A hum proclaims a being floating near, 

Lo! where he flies—and see, a human ear 

Is fix’d by sinewy membranes—but so hung 
Within the circuit of its scorpion tongue, 

As not to lose the gentlest breath that floats 

In whisp’ring volumes from its thousand throats : 
But ’tis not echoless,—its cadence falls 

Full on the list’ning ear; and hark! it calls 
Omnipotence to hear, and aid the oATH— 
That which his God and heart deny, as Truth.* 
Yet still this reptile, this degraded worm, 
Presumes to raise his front in Falsehood’s form ; 
Continues, though detected, still to wear 


The scaly armour he has cause to fear. 





* This circumstance is well remembered; the manuscript supposed 
to have been destroyed, was preserved—and remains but to prove the 
baseness and treachery of this unmanly transaction. 
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An eye, expression moves not—nor a soul 
To swell the nerve, or animate the whole.— 
Fat lies on fat—hope, happiness, or joy 
Are never smiling in this Booby Boy. 

This Torch of Truth has failed not to impart 
A map of worth, an index of the heart ; 
A mirror that reflects th’ internal hell, 
And shews the crust that calcines in its shell ; 
Its lurid flame shall sweep along the year, 
And light the twilight of his past career. 
Smile then at his faults, mark their transient reign, 
Or when thy pity’s shadow’d—smile again. 
Nature’s noblest instrument, my little pen, 
Thou'rt doom’d to bring before the world again 
Those hideous follies, which like lizard’s crept 


From out the slimy cells in which they slept: 





reat te 








Speed then thy course, but feel not, shrink not now, 
The spell is broke which bound thee—haste, avow, 
There’s ample rvom to prove thy rivall'd fame, 
Where all the human vices are thy game.— 

Aim at DECEPTION, level him the first : 
See—you may know him by the fumes which burst 
In oily mistiness around his jaws.— 


The porous vapour magnifies, and draws 
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O wretch without a sigh—with heart of steel, 
Who hast no feeling, nor think others feel ; 

The curse of wounded minds shall throw its dart 
Back in thy bosom with increasing smart : 

There let it fester, canker through thy blood 

Till all shall curdle into yellow mud ! 

O fool of folly! if thou did’st not know 

Why I rejected thee —then know it now:— 

Say, if thy lineaments resemble not 

Aught of DECEPTION,—prithee tremble not :— 
That FALSEHOOD is thy mantle all men know; 
More of thy vices, gladly I forego ; 

Save that thy self,—lov’d-self, was all thy game, 
That it quite sicken'd me, I need not name. 
Disgusted by thy flattery, I could do no less 
Than tell thee plainly—thou did’st not possess 
One atom for a friend ; and could I then 
Deceive, and treat thee as all other men 

Who are my friends, and whom I'm proud to know 
And own—lI scorn’d it, and I told thee so. 

The curl of chill contempt, the frown of hate, 
Have since pass’d o’er thee, and yet still they wait 
To mock the venom of thy Pedantry, 


Revenge has prompted thee to aim at me.— 
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First in the list a childish Ode appears, 

Much too puerile for a schoolboy’s years ; 

Another follow’d, but its curse has turn’d 

Back on the forehead. it before had burn’'d : 

The shapeless reptiles that its streams contain, 

Are fast returning to the scaly brain 

From whence they crawl’d, and are no more 

To be deluded from their native shore; 

There let them multiply, and still breathe on, 

Till each is sick by what it feeds upon. 

O fool! without a friend,—without a heart,. 

But that which others fear to share a part, 

Those now may know thee, who knew not before— 

Those who have known thee, now may know thee 
more. 

Smile then at his faults—they’re not o’ercharg’d, 

There’s not a breathing but might be enlarged. 


Pity—and wish him in that milder heaven, 


Where all may be forgotten and forgiven. 


JOUN STACY, PRINTER, GENTLEMEN'S WALE, NORWICH, 








